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A MUCH ADMIRED SONG G.VLL-T) 

TIE wy TOES T'o T H E BE*© 


When I first came to Dublin I veiwii barrack stree 
I was a hearty yeung f<-i ow ami smart ou my feet 
.1 met with a g : rl C'll'd bessey McCabe 
"She trough me to a.lndgin call'd sweet durty lane 

1 had two Imnbred & a good suit of c' oaths 
And to t- 11 you the t uth l hud a new pair ot broug«« 

I d u love y felt hat and my waistcoat was red 
.Allot y ung bessey MeCahe t ed my to s to the bed 

Wbkn I wakertd next morning young bessey was gene 
.And Hve drunken girls to work they began 
They bad black eyes br ken noses i-heir blood ran in stream 
Faith saves I to myself but they wi 1 end nay days 

-Tile Mistress 1 ask'd- lie r where was my cloatbs 
Pile rob) nif my wife brought them oft I suppose 
. Bliigarons hers says i was I max ed last night 
And they told I was to a. handsome young wife 

Tali her In my good people till I see her face 

I just came to dublin to reii-w my le se 
SUo has my two luindr d pounds an * 1 my darling fine purs* 
And if she be my wile she served me bad enough 


When I thought for to rise my 2 toes they are tied 
.Alii they told me it. was treks that was play d by thebrld« 
Sho cover d. me wau« ru the bed with the cloaths 
gat she never came back for. to loosen my toes 

T icv br tight me to ionsnenaent and lode >»e up tigitT 
Without sheet or-blmv-uet the lenght of the night 
The dick- nsa bed was- there to lie down 
wnl.. ing about like a bait in a pound 

fplu all you young fcilow-s to Dublin does go 
Take care of young t-es-ey lest, she serve you se 
' She t) >k my two hundred pound my big coat and my bro* 
g res 

Ami stie iiey-cf-r ««o back for to loo en my toesj 

When'she brought me to trial, she swore to her shoes j 
Dev 1 a btassrd in Hub in hut hid me abn-e 
The jiwt'ee hothr- stand for to hang me dead 
And he laught at iiiye.i ife tying my t -es to the bed 


